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the year ING2, by Mk St Witherell, tn the (-
feo of the Libearian of Congress nl Washington

Cuy.)

It s sabd there an
Ianiad, Imiiy I™
Nimisty saloona in this [Ttthe altyt
If such e a faet, O Henvon! have pity
Uim fmthers apid sons nnd Losbands who drink
1 yun splendid ankoon and yonder low sink'
They thore o 1he wine cupor Bowing paneh

Ealimns

ninety In -

CHAPTER WV,
THE MOONLIGHMT SAlL.

1 HWI” I hotsd mavd dewtruets Wednesday morning was one of un-
0 i in o nian o il ontruetio of
-umr.-u ' P cloudeded splendor. The warm June

Henr thnt povir meothor—with ber son she now | sun had arisen inall his glory, and the

azure #ky, here and there spotted with

pleads,

Ihaen with bher bestand she nest interselos:

MY et by, i why blast yonr yonng
1t reflect new light npon the carth, Such
WM thad fermentod orp that's full of mad [a morning no doubt shoue ppon Eden

Tt will rob you of earthly wnd heavenly joy—

Never taste Il agnln, | beg Yot my boy?

With you, my denr hostand, Bow aft Aave |
plesd

A= anly u beggur might plend for hits Lremad !

Bt Hitle vy

when Eve, in all her iunocence, partook
“of the tree of good and evil,” and
therelsy breught sin and sorrow to the
hearts of her children.

Soporn had arizen at an earlier hour

Lived the prasers of your wi,

clouds of crimson and gold, seemed to |

. . ———— e e —— - ———

l;t'larcnr_'c. in a lively tone. _'nm:g with your guitar,” said Clarenee, | the attentions bestowed upon snother.
[ “Time will show,” said Harry, laugh- | as he handed it to her. | Was it beeanse her_every look had not
ing, as they arse from the table | *'0, you muost exeuse me from singing | been returned, ber every thought antic-
“Come, Clarence, you and I will take s fint.  Miss Levere is a much better | ipated? Ah, true love, thou arl indeed
walk down to the river and examine | player than I am." Jenlons! Not that mean, low jealousy
the little affair which is to afford us so| “Now, Sonors, no fibs," and Blanche | which we often hear spoken of, referring
mauch pleasure this evening." put up her fingers in token of silence. | (o thiugs of lower onder, and which oft-

“With pleasure,” answered his com-|  Welliwho will take an orange first?” | times makes the possessor of it a vietim
panion, and the two young men, srm In | 88ked Harry, as he produced s basket | to his own base passions, but that jeal-
arm, started out the door. As it closed | from under the seat. **You see T always {ousy which springs from the deepest
| after them, Mrs. Hewitt remarked : ‘look out for the inner man,” s T neither | depths of the heart overflowing with

“T am glad to be free from the pres- sing nor talk. Well, no matter. [ love and Kindness towands an object,
enve of one whom I detest. T never say | 10Ust do something to amuse the som- mnt prompting us to do those little acts
& person in my Yfe towhom T took sucl | PARY: 80 do help yourself, Miss Marsh,”  which must be recolved to be appreciat-

STk
,:;::1 I:tt‘l;lzzrt;“;ﬁn;::‘:;g:;;:::dﬁié:: | ing so droll and comieal that she could seem to notice .llu.-u: particularly, but
giving her daughter s very significant not l.ld, smiling, I,ln:-nl\'l\ﬁ' soune similar oues upon another,
look, began picking to pteses 8 boqued | #Now, then," said Harry, as Blanche | with a look or a swmile, which we feel
which sat upon the table, threw the skin of her orange overboand | should be ours.  This is noble jealousy,

“Well, T. for one. differ with von. Al- jand wiped her fingers. “Now, then,” A fecling which God has implanted
foat aa.l:i ;he (‘olo'm-l “for I ciu -:c:z nlnnd taking the guitar from his sister, | within us, aud which shows itselfl even
|gn:a! et e trnli;s in him whqlcll I placed the ribbon around Blanehe's in the infant of a year old, Let the
Sinates. W T onls S that our child |l}t'(.'k. mother bestow some little favor upon

aud he handed them first to Gmee, look- | e, nmd thens to have that object not |

Who to seve s would el up her Hifo: than usual, and throwing a loose wrap-

0 biasbmnd; why will yon your own saol dee | per aroinl her shoulders, took a seat at
Ktros the window to walch the majestic clouds

\",‘.‘I :','f'.'\ Ao iy 1'.5.“.' et n segwac ';"7 roll away as they admitted the golden

' W [hnd lie 1ikes | FOu 1o @i astrny— = “ N

Tis de cocls places as ‘over the way. | S4B o1 his daily pilgrimage.

But we el mothers must plead alt in “What a saperb view!" exclaimed
Mgy | she, as some little clouds of purple and

You bt leush us 10 seorn and eall 4 nsann, ™

“I am all alone now, for el ber would stay—
O God? enn It be they've gone ‘over the way ™
,‘ |
“A vl al midnight! Tis a lowdmnkon bawl,
Aud | loink I bewrd soane one n polleeman eall ;
Now a slow-recling step = being Jed o the |

O moller! vour hewrt will irsnk with & wull!

‘Tls your own darting boey who goes e to-

Y i s merey’ He's sparcd you the
elight ¥

Heaven pliy that boy, who s st in his teens,

Yot growing famillar with sach fosriul seenes!

If his poor mother knew where bor boy bas
been lofy, |

Barély she'd bo ot her reason bereld, |

crimson wreathed themselves around o

| larger one of golden tint, and looked ns g 0

if they were suspended in the air, ready
to drop upon the earth as they arowe
from their bed behind the distant hills.

“T never wish to refurn o eity life
again. No! Iam sure ] prefer a scene
like this to all the grand houses, lofly
steeples, or anything else made of earth-
I¥ materinls, "Tis true the same sun
shines upon New York, and the same
clouds are in the firmasment, but then it

is 8 diffioult matter for a person to m't‘*'m.t a little this moruing.

them as | see these," mused our fair
heroine, as she sat perfectly entranced

with the benuties of nature, I

|:-nlmuhl she ever wish to change her it-
ustion in life, may be fortunate enough
to obtain a husband s good as Clarence |
Pierpont. For a companion to Harry
- | resounded v
he could not have chosen a better one, l the iust:m‘:::la ?::rlmm'l:, a:;lugi Il;uz
searched the world over, Modest | alr wil} ie. she } ?' ) ng] 5
and unassuming in his manners, with a " » o 'l::’lm ";': et e s
fin , : 4 3 | low, melting volee:

re . ed and w.rll cultivated mind, gener uCould 1 bai win the love of ihce,
| ous and eandid, and above all a professor 1 would the wealth of worlis peslgn;

of religion, and I belleve a possessor.'’

| whether Iwish to or not,” said Blanche,
lnughing. “What will you have!"

For life has naugh! on carth for me

Hut ong sole wish, to eall thes mine” ote.

“Well, really, bave you finished? 1
should think you did sdmire that part- | cast a slanece 3 ' <
gon of ln:rfn'ﬁtl.'ll.-n.” said Mrs, llL'l:: itt, e L
sarcastically, ns she turned to ber
duughter, “Sonom, you had better prac-
The girls
will not be here for an hour or two,”

into the water:
“There! 1 think that was love and
sentiment enough to Inst awhile.”
“Besutiful! beautifal!” said Clarence,
“The words were very sweet, but the
singing was far more so. Now, Miss
Hewitt, one from you.”

“Yes, dear mamruan, I will,” answeped
sbie, rising. “Awml Blunche and I are

“I see you are determined I shall sing | another child, and appear to slight her

own, ¢ven though shie does not mean it,
and sce how the little eye will glisten

Y0, anything; wd are not partieular,” | and the little lip grieve, and often ealls | housework amd sewing, and clilld-nurs- | bl as gladly or

i forth the expression, “0), it's little heart
is broken!" This, then, was the jealousy

| which Sonora felt.

| Blanche had met Clarence that day
for the first time at the dinner table

' about an bhour aflier Sonora had told her
confidentially her heart's dearest seeret.

As she finished she exclalmed, as she | From the instaut that his eves rested | work. The country is full of broken-

upon ber for o moment (for she was
very beswtiful) she bad loved him—yes,
loved him with that Herce, wild love
whiech is only known to one of her tem-
| perament. She possessed a heart In
which two feelings contended for the
mastery, love and hatred, and one or the
jother must gain the victory., She con-

Thi h:. nd snd s may resch bome ol “I do liope mamma will give up our | EUIiNE Lo pructice our duets together to-
s st wile wiid meihier knows whnt must be | GE¥ home altogether and live hore," day, that we may be perfeet next Thurs-

diiaie : continued she. “I am sure she would | day evening."

e ehibien and siniles play ie- | be moeh happier, at least T should think

Hor grivl minst

“I do wish thal party was over!” ejne-

:" r" 1 o0 Ainicar ts B bed so. I know I'am. T pever was <o happy  ulated Mrs, Hewitt, as Sonom elosed the
Tiil she holgm th s slrun ko his bexd =
Ax it thes down bis plllows bis red eyes | 10 0¥ life.  To be Joved by the good door after her,

can trace and noble Clarence Plerpont Is enough

“And why, Alice?” asked the Colo-
to make any one happy. [ am glad | nel,
Blanche Is coming to-day, so T.ean tell | “Because—because I do not want So-
her all about it. 1 know she will rejoice | norn to be so much in company with |
with me—dear Blanehe! I sometimes | Mr, Plerpont.”
| have fears that dear maomma will not 0, fudge! He has not seen Blanche
consent to our union; but then two | yet. Her bisek eyes may have a deeper
sell ads throwetout the  years s a long while, and perhaps papa | effect upon him thun the laughing blue
sl ' | will persunde her, for I know he will be | ones of vur pel.”
{ willing ; at any rate I shall soon know,
0 i P T for he intemds to ask nmmn'ui's consent
TG that BocE Wesrs Icshes Rhtvne o OR S the duy after the party. Till then 1 anid she arose to meet them at the door.
g must not worry. I wonder what Blanche | “Good morning, M. Hewitt,” was
niust go and find ber poor child— | will say ? She is Lwo years older than I | Blanche’s first salutation. “This is my
Shie 1-'..::.- alie knows whiere—and the thooght am, and has not even "Nﬂlﬂll of love, Il*uuﬁill (Giracie, of whom you have often
A% :..1.”,1';\::..17. "h"l e Salods froem Rarsters; | 98 lll!!lli-i.h(' has never seen :;(.'I:chm-.-.” heard Sonora speak.”
Then Diinkizg 5 moment, she tears "twill be | A0d blushing to herself, she hild her face | Mrs, Hewitt received them with “":
Mo ; in her lap. affection nnd familiarity of obl friends,
“Why, there i the beil! T must horry | taking them to the palor, where her

|up," and rising, she began arranging | daughter was practicing some favorite |

| her luxuriant enrls before the mivror ns | gune.

she went on: “‘Blanche would not liken| Jeaving Sonora to entertain them |

Ler hosbaod sieeps on: be will aot waken | migister, I suppose.  She is more fond | with the pleasure in anticipation for the
MO 5 = & £ e ) 3 ;

Whe hopes W retarn Ly tho howr of noon. ﬂf gaicty than I :lll'l: Ihongh Clarence | evening, Mrs, Hewitt retirad '9 her own

e, bor darling is thers, looking haggerd and | 18 not so strenuous in his ideas as some | room to pass awsy the hours till dinner

A aplrit-like pleading in her sadd, wistiul fece,
And pownething reminds him of thelr first
weddded Dliss;

He draws dow r taee ol leaves 1iere o Kiss
e wickens wnd shodders snd harries gway,
To fall on ber Kuees to pland aml Lo pray,

} lclp them yol 10

U G anye mmy dear ones

¥ Tetarms iot. Mhe gut=ecs nll now, '

“Pm sure 1 hope 50, rejoined his
wife. “‘But here she comes. Hush !

And radly she Teamn e engagel in that mw,

The day i= now dewning

[Pl
Al suon

suother il ket sy she eosnmansls;

th Ler owd trembling

Hut what cares she now be the table not spresd

Shie langs [or er boy aud cares not for broad.

wurn; are. He delights In smusements, pro- | time.
Efs Jocka are all tangled, his clothing all 10m5 | giging they are rational ones, and says | Supper having been ondered an hour
o hl':‘:_m"" tre About skt extishimAer) . would as soon play a game of bil-' earlier thun usual, the girls, donning
But O A S ey . liards or danee a favorite gundrille ns their opern hoods and thick shawls to
A trinl, & fAvo dollnrs anil ool

not, woere it not for the influenee it might protect them from the cool night alr,
have over worldly people, who would be | were soon wending thieir way to the
ready to exclalm, ‘A mwinister dancing! | river, accompanied by their gallant es-
A minister playing billinnds?” It would | gorts, Clarence walked heiween Blanche
never do for these demoralizing times I | and Sonora, while Harry, accompanying
spoals W and rolling the Iast curl aroumd her | Grace, earried Sonora’s guitar, and be-
dainty little fingers, began the process | hind all followed Sampson, bearing a
of dressing. large basket of refreshments,

“GGood morning, my pet,” said her| The night on which our young friends |
father, as she entered the dining room. | set out was one of tranquil beauly. The
“Why, your chevks look as blooming 22| exlim pale moon shone forth in all her
some of the roses I have been watering | glory, while scattered through the elear

Unty a trifle o these poor praplic lost,

A pang 1o be bomwe Ly the heart-braken tother;
Tis oo wors or hor than for many analher
eiher they hurry away';
o neighhons o loa! for to-dny.
hope? Thowe

"Tis over. Tx

wbeer By [ruandd &

But How can sl
thvere glill;

Mer bastand aud son, they will go there at
will

You knnw thise saloons sre all wnctioned by
W,

= grieving ond

plending will weigh not a

siraw

This came o 2 mailil one. There are many mitich 3 e

— \:" ' £ " this morning. 1 think your walk must | blue vault above were millions of Heav-

And ol t‘.*__ A about e this same lgoor have done you good yesterday,” and | ew's diamonds, the twinkling stars, Not
enrse giving her a very knowing look, took | g sonnd was to be heand, save now and

Wiy Is i that {ssoes liccnse 10 wen >

Tu koep liguor salnon or low brothel de

Bal hushands s fathérs, with

riared ¥

his seat at the heail of the table. then the croaking of & towd in sowe |

“How aboul the sail—do you inteml peighboring pond, or the nightly song
going?" asked Mrs, Hewitt, a8 sheé of the whippoorwilly which was ocea-
“ e wice that's most do be feared, | glanced towands her dauglhter. sionally deafened by n merry peal of

salh ta b

s por vietim lo dlsenses mnad

erime,

“After Gracie,” suid Sonora, looking | cealed it, however, within her bosom,
at her frend in mther s pleasing man- | and tried hoand to banish it, for had she
ner, as she handed her the guitar. not jost hBeard he was another's? Was

“I do not play that instrument,” an- not her dearest fricud’s happiness bound
swered Grace; “but if my volee will | up, too, In the returm of his aflections?
give you any pleasure 1 will try and | Why, then, should she seck to gain
gratify you,” amd she sang, in a voiee | what by right belopged to another?
which drew tears from the eyes of hier | Bup did love ever stop to resson? Noj
listeners, Ot in the stilly night.” aud Blanche Levere determined to win

“Thank you, thank you,” responded | the lover of Sonors Hewitt o die in the
all in & wvolee. “That was perfectly | sttempt. But how was she to do this?
cheering," He might not love her in reéturn. At

“I shall searcely dare attempt now,” any mle it was worth Lrying for, and
sald Sonor. have i she would, or Sonorn never

“We hnve all heard yon before, Miss should.

Hewitt,” said Clarence, “Have no What! Rlanche, the beautifal, ac-
fears.'’ complished friend, plotting against the

Sonorn blushed at the compliment in-  peace ad happloess of the lovely ami
ferred, ns she began the good old-fnsh- gentle Sonorn, whose every thought
ioned song of “Homs, Sweel Home.™ connectod with her had always becnoof

Bhe bhad searcely finkshed the first Jove and Kindness? But so il is. Some-
slanzas when Blanehie, who was leaning | times those in whom we pul the most
over the side of the hoat, dipplug her  confidence, and who seem the denrest,
fingers into the water, lost her balance, | are the Jirst to betray and forsake us,
and with s scream sank beneath the
waler,

In n moment all was consternation, I
and before any one had time to speak,
CUlarence pulled oft his cont and plunged
in after hior. Being used to the water | ajeed pirl,” 1 chaneed to read an arti-
from childbood, he was an expert swim- cle --u_“l-h';ll Housekeeping,™ copied in
mer, nnd had but little fear. As soon ::,':"m\:':""i‘ll;‘;’ i::;f:”i‘l"_‘r Ilulm:\v:“i n“'{':;grlm:
as RBlanche nrose fo the surfuce he| o0 000 porfect  taste,—ivy
caught her, amd in & few minutes, o= | hanging lower-baskets, sewing mnchine
gether with his burden, wag oneo more | and all; who kept up her plano practice,
safe within the boat. Blanche was not | painted pictures In oil colors, read the
: - atest books aml periodieals, learned
insensible at first when they lakl her new languages, and Growght forth awd
down, but the Joy at onee more finding f.,-r.n:ﬂu’ Hpt hildren! 1 don't Know how
herself safe after so dreadful a fright was | many, but they were in the pluml num-
too great a shook, aud closing her eves, l:.-r. :llltll l!hv oldest, a boy, wius only ten
she fainted in a deathlike swoon. Clar- | 5"{'\5‘;[?, ‘I_,_.',“] pervants, a enpable womnan
ence, putting on his cont, and wrapping might do as much as that; but this
her Inrge woolen shawl around her, took model (?) woman did “every hand's
her head upon his lap, while the girls (4"l of the work for that Borsehold.
chafed her hands and wet her brow, with | {0 eldest ehild was a venr olid
the same water which bad mearly . Ths “'lri!r; suys, “It is all true, and I
proved her death., am =0 {-: > "‘ ot o S e

Hamry immcdintely onlersd Samp to | WheROn £LEE | For Bl
steer for home; and then did all in his {7 Leing obliged by cirenmstanees to
power to revive the inanimate form be- | perform the proper labor for three able-
fore him. =he remained so for nearly bodic! women, she has not made o com-

R ete wreek of her health and con-
haif an hour, when a chill passing over nllf-mmwi herself to live out only balf her
her, she opened.her-eyes, and secing | days. We may all rejoice, lawfully, in

Clarence looking dewn upon her, mised | seeing how much a human being can do

Tow b et iied

suans thie Woman®™ Joumaol],

Housekeeper and Mother,

Two days after T parted with my last |

vines, |

O mndctng his Lesd b e Althiest siime!

O, hissbandy and Mibers! esunol yon awake
Ths & wepse of
take

As will dny

thits wile monser clear out of the

jmand,

Al lenve (e whole pdople ane letiperntios
Ll ?

W Epow you eonld el ifenly you sognld;

Weo wamen would do i if only we estthl.
But then we will have our rights hefore loug;

Aw 5 culd

Mg
the demon clear out of the land,

ihe |||<.]i[f‘ Qi (o pwrranoe bamnd,
her, You deaders in liguors and wines,
in g will @ 10 account for the Anos
Resuired by

fewls

the luw for the Jdrunkand's mibs

b wants of Lis chithipon, Mis wihilow's aant

v of Lright and boastifn! bhays,

for pilm woald be enrth’s chiefiost joys;
tall of willl ottiwrs I care nol to namwe, |
Vet Bibbwes of wine will know aill the same. |

Al you who wil liguar, take warning and |

Phink

. & A8t - |
O the “diotiless pir” for yon'ee Jost on the

brink |
Lok inin f ennldrnm —"tis seotiing nnd tioe;

Houjs togeilier av crowding to muke roosn fhr
|

yua

And soon you'Tl he wailing |

tul Etinsliing rour

T, !
i 1
For those hissing bloe flames ‘round vour own |
sl will wreathe: -
Thety ninr yo will sec ‘roaul the white throne |
ol Lvond
The 5‘_.,”1; 07 Thaowsd
owd.

PAamsey.
ParTLAxD, My 17, 1852, |

A debtor gave as an exeuse for non-!
puyment, that “money was very eloge, |
but not cluse enough yet for him o
reach it

A young scantp who keeps a collection
of locks of hair of his lady friends, ealls '
them his hair breadth escapes,

swered Monom.

wtrr duly, and suell mearpres cnjoy it =0 much, 1 know.™

| emphasized the Colonel.

“Yes, indeed, with your consent,” an- lgughter from one of our light-hearted | ber head, while the blood rushed up to and bear without detriment to the hu-
“UWhy, T would not ' party. her brow, and then, retreating, left her
miss it for unything, and the girls will | 90, what a sweel, pretty boat!” ex-  looking like n piece of marble. Draw-
elnimed Sonora, as they neared the wa- | ing » deep sigh, she sat upright, then,
“Look out, boys,” sald the Colonel. | ter's cdge. leaning hier head upon Gracie's shoul-
“Moonlight sails are dangerons.** “It looks nx if it hailed from fairy | der, remained perfectly quict the rest of

Clarenes werely smiiled, while Harry | land,” added Grace, and she spoke traly, | the way home, refusing any refreshment
remarked: for the little Speady looked Indeed falry- | whatever.

“No fear of me losing my heart. | am like, with her snowy eails spread to| After recovering n little from their
proof ngninst suything of the kind until sateh the gentle breeze, while from her | fright, Banpson brought forth the bas-

have beard so mueh," answered Harry,

h;g the stars and ﬂtrilh‘s umn une 5]1!‘. I""l('d o have Cujus‘ﬂ-l 50 much, 'l'lli'_\'
winking to hi= mother.

- and upon the other, in g"hl letters upon all Ilill‘llillk of W“I\.‘thillﬂ exeopt
“Tam pleased to hear you talk so sen- | Llne ground, stood out in bold relief, “A | Blanche, but o gloom seemed cast over
sibly, my son,” observed M. Hewitt, | tyibute to youth and heauty." the spirits of all, bt more so over So-
smiling complacently. “If T were & genlletnan, " sald Dlanche, | nors, who seenved  buried in deep
odi IOVE’.‘Y ;.'h'l_. an helress of cighty as Clarence, :'nkim: oné of the oars, | thought, and when adidressad by any
thousand,” continued she. . | =eated himsell between her and Sonom, | one, woull start llke one awakenal from
“Which renders ber quite perfect,” | <] would certainly be a sea captain, for sleep.
L . 1 do love the water so.* | “Come, Ris, cheer up, Blanche is safe
o] consider riches but n small “m-lu “Bul you know, Miss Levere, there is | again, and will get over her fright in a
compured to true mental worth,” re- a vast differcnce between the pleasant | duy or two.  Did you think you was go-
marked Clarence. [ sails you have taken and a sen captain's | ing 1o Tose your chere amie ™' said Har-
“Does the young lady of whose beauty | life, or even a passenger's life, upon thelry, puiting his arm  affectionately
you just spoke reside near you?” asked | pcean,” returned Clarence, smiling a8 | around his sister. i
Clarence of Harry. he looked towands her. | Ronorn leawed her head upon his
4Oh, no. She is a Bouthern belle. |  She blushed ns she replied, inn lsugh- <houlder amd burst into tenrs,
Her father, dying some two yeurs ago, | ing tone, “Well, that shows how very | Gimace could not help following her
left the whole of hig fortune to his wife | verdant T am. T had an idea that it | example, while Clarence endenvored to
and only child, who resided at that time | must be as delightful upon the Water | cousole ber by pointing out the hand of
in Louisians, but they have since spent | anywhere, or at any time, as it is here | God in rescuing thelr young friend, aud
most of thelr time in New York, for the | upon this beautiful river in our cozy | leiling her of the thnuks due to Him.

CMine Summers

"

o #ho “passct noder the | purpose of finishing the young lady's | little bout, with plenty of friends around | While he spake all wus silence, suve the | oy

edueation, which event happening  me. low sobs of Sonora, whicly were attrib-
about six months ago, they returned o “And the moon above and & lover be- uted lo the circumstance related to
their home, and where Sonorn and I ex- | side ber,” whispered Grace to Sonora, | Blanche,
pect to pay a visit as soon as she pradu- | who sat upon the other side, | But was this the enuse ? Not entirely,
ates. Adele is an old school mate and |
friend of my sister’s.” the thought, “Terhaps he does love her doubt its object—amd yet this could not
“Ah! Well, I hope you may suceeed | alrendy,"” passed quickiy through her be without a reason.
: in winning the heurt of so golden a prize, mind, then left it as soon. Let us see.

Surely she, the noble, gen-
| Providing shie js worthy of yon," added

What was jr7|

man nature in any part. DBut, from all
that experience sad nh:'wn'util.m have
taught me, I should consider it flying
directly *“in the face of Providenee” jor
any woman to undertake to follow The-
wdosin’s exapmple.

I read “Idenl Housekeeping” aflter my
dav's work was Jdone, at eight o'clock in
| the evening, just before I was going to
besl., T ecalled my doy’s work done, be-
catse | had got tived enough for one
\day, I thought, There was plenty more

wator army we'll prove ounslves | L see Adele Summers, of whose beauty 1 tiny mast wived n ministure flag, benr- | ket, the conteuts of which they lad éx- | that 1 would have done if I had been

| ambitious to lake mnk among the per-
| feot housekeepers; but T had u way of

thinking of myself ns “the baby's|

mother,” and [ thought the baby's
mother ought to slop work and go to
Iesl. For muany days, therealter, |
thought & good deal about *Tdeal House-
keeping." :

It touches subjects upon which the
jgnorance of the people is nmnzing,
| tEvory hand's turn™ of the houschold
| work for s fuuily inciudes the prepara-
| tion of three menls daily. Even if one
is of simple mush and milk, it takes
some time amd toil to elean the mush
| kettle,

Disty washing is no small matter, and
occupies o good deal of tin}n when the
meals are elaborate; and it canoot be
shirked In any ca=. Then there are
| the beds to he maude, and seversl roowms
to be put in order. “Not n speek of
dust’” b= a unice thing lo sag; but only
the experienced know now hanl s the
battle daily waged agninst dirt.  Besides
l[he ilnily work of the houschold, there

the weekly and semi-weekly big
Jobs of washiug, ireniug, baking, mop-
| Ing, ete.
| l.:‘\ml then, the §ehildren! T ununllg,i

dress too stoall children with oceasiona
assistanes ton thind, while the girl, or
{the “man of the house" res the

= says that Oy falsifving aml cheating?
sonora !““ghal, bu‘ nhl Imhing' as | Her ﬁr’.‘_. ler pum lu". had l*“““ t0 Ifﬂul"}' l}mkfn!l. As AOOT A8 SO lmr iﬂ‘ ys n Kﬂ'lﬂemln tl“ghl o Ill\lfrh"“ h fal lr_\ill}.. ami L

| fairly over, the “Sand Man™ bs his
operations, and nn hour or two passes
before mamma has thoe for anything
but I-night eare of the littlé ones.

]

Raiieal ia Opposing and Exposiur the Wmags
O thet Misses
44 = > Chrresparnlents writing r assiimSd Sgnn
— —_— tures mu<t make known the names 1o the
NIT™MBER 1. Editor, or no attentian will be glven fo Thelr
cotfi i n ket jots,
the attention of somo one many times n

day, and constant oversight, I'n fami- The Grombler.
lies where a child’s nurse is neverem-|  The grumbler is one of the most un-
oved, aml where mothers take pride | fortunate of beings; he travels the worst
in doing all of thelr “own work,” a| roads, drives the worst horses, drawing
woman goets pralse if she hias an Yegeel- | the worst veliicles under the sun.  He
lent faculty tor turpeing eff her children!™ [eats the worst dinners, especially at
The woman who allows herself 1o ‘be | home, anid wears the worst ¢lothes of any
“hindercd” by any ealls for sympathy | live man,
in her children's pleasures and sorrows He spends most of his thoughits in
is supposed, by many, to be lacking in | womdering why hie Is not Alexis, or the
faculty as a llllllﬁ&kﬂ']i'?. |'Al‘ll‘.lr‘|' uf Wales, or the President of the
Cannot any person of sound mind per- | United States, or the Gramd Mogul o
|m-i\‘€- that & baby is work amd ecare

soinewhere, instead of plain  Jobn
enough for the woman who is the baby's | Smith, Jr.
| mother, il its days of actual babylood l'o the diseentented man his wife,

L are over?

help her, Is
1

Livaaven i a consiant snures
én or men who can ungderstand this at | annoyanee,  =he is too tall or too short
the present time. But better days are | too grmve or too gay, too voluble or too
surely coming for mothers awd for ba- | reticent, in faet it is doubiful whethor a
bies, and so for all! enmpanion imported direetly from U
I suppose there are people who really | celestinl regions would be a complete
like to henr of mathers doing such an | success in his eyes. _
amount of work, outside their regular| If -eht' goes with him o an evening
motherly duties. They look back upou | entertainment or for un aflernoon visit,
the “good old times” when our grand-| he spends the homeward ride in grom-
mothers baked and brewesd, serubbed | bling beeause she doex not sing like .\I_r«u
and spun and wove from morning till | A., or play like Mrs. 1., or dance lrk‘-~
night, while utmumbered babies clung | Mrs, O or lk like M= D,, and enids
| to their skirts and Iny In thelr laps, as | by complaining heeause she is moodily
he very paradize of existence. Suoch | silent, and won't answer them at all.
people would find more plensure in The- He wonders why she looks so -:vi. and
| odosin, if she had not only dome sll her | eareworn, why sbe does not weleome
Inugly ds cheerily as
;ing, paintlng pictures, practiving music, | before mynrriage; why shie has the hanbit
learning new languages, ete., but had | of starting necvously every time he
| also become a mother anew as often ax | enters the room; and why she Jdoes not
once in two or three vears. Couldn't | care to ride, or walk, or talk with him.
lulm do as much as that for lier eountry’s | Poor man! he is continually planting
sake? ®  lbriers by the way! What wonder if he
‘ There may be women, even in our | reapsa plentiful harvest of thorns?
day, who bring forth children withy such Docs our grambler travel, lie mests
| frequeney, and doall their own house- | with more 11:”]"""'2!"”1 l'_'“"i‘]'“ %, COTIGS
in conlact with more }'x.-.;ali'
down, nervons rempants of womanhood, | who make him the sole ol
But this model Theodosia bad time ilso | vile intentions, wineh, fer
for music, painting, Mlerature, lun-| his superior diseormment b
| guages, rocioty, hospitality! eluding, than Ledyardor Vo
Here is something better. It s the ever viwonnteral, _ ; )
best thing 1 have read “‘concerning The best way to enre -|:~-_'ut:‘|-uh--l
women” in many & day. Jennie June! | man is to help i eomplaing agree
| Bless her! She also has done too much; | with hiro that he I« the most unfortunate
| but she gels up aud confesses it, for our | per=on lving, uod Lie will very _soon
| snkes, Does she indeed love humanity | undertake to prove that he hias quite as
too well to allow herself 1o be set u]- much to be thunkiul for nos the most of

No; there are very tew wem-

;..-.r“l|-'

o SUEeeets In

n Huaboldt

| before us nll, as o heroine of the times | people. n-. el anEaal il
—un vxampio to stimulate other wom-| A friendl whom I was onee S i
an?  We have nll read of her wonderful | hnd the misfortune 0 Juave o Tings r':n:.i
achievements in the triple enreer of | whawas alweys exazgerating the ills ol
writer, housekeeper, and mother. 1, }life. One worning le sat down to
for one, thought no more of her for per- | breakfisg as usual, ate a henrty meal,

forming so muel; but when T read her il just befure its close Teaned hack o
own words—thnt she feared she had | his chair, saying that he was unwell:
done harm by making it seem possilile, | sud forthwith began to discant upon his
and profitable, to earry on housckecp- | many ailments.  Ha declared that he
ing, and maternal dufles, and Titerary | felt that he was nol lopg for this world;
Inbors nt the same time, when it was it was his fate, but he was resignml
not, I wanted to send my love to the | Here he recounted a namber of Ineidents
brave woman for speaking those true  toprove that nnevil genius had followed
wonls, She says that the strepgth of  him fromm his ernudle to the present mo-
the woman should go Into the mother, ment. Said he: _
nud that the children must suffer if the | 1 must consult n phy=ician Inumedi-
mother is pressed with other eares, alely. : - -
Juidging by my own observation, I “¥ea,'" peplicl his wife, nnxiously;
suspect that there are thousands of ex- | “you must o to Pr. Cur'em this very
cellent women, who are constantly lis- tay. =tart raugli awa) —tlo, dene: don't
cournged by their inability to keep up | defer; pray don’t—" .
with the demnmis of rublh: opinion in “Thore, that's just like n w oman,'
regant to woman's duties, as mother and | replied the husband, “you :}]\\':nj‘- think
housekeepers. T know what it is to feel : that T ean Jeave my business al any
ralyzed by the amount of work walt- | moment.” B )
ng for me—work which seemed n sheer|  *Bul," rejoined the wife, “only }Iunk
imposition in comparison with the sweet | of the danger of delay; you are going to
though arduous motherly duties that | put it ofl’ undil it is too late.  You will

must Inevitably suffer, when a mother's die, T kuow you will! ©Oh, dear, oh,
hands are tiod by the never ceasing | dear! |1 know you will™” she coried,
cares of 8 housekeeper.  You ean write, | hysterieally.

il you must, after the ehildren nre in SWell" sabd he, angrily, “I ean't nor

bed nt nighit; but you cannol econven-|shan't lenve iy business to-dny; so
jently cook dinper or wash breakfast ! there is no vse in moking n fuss," and
dishes then, Tt is & misfortune, to say | marching firmly (o the lut-inck be in-
the least, when & woman i8 ebliged by | vested himsell in coat and hat and left

eirvumstances to carry any other burden | for his place of basiness

while the sacred one of maternity rests ) L
upon her. burst into s werry lnugh; and seeing wy
Gall Hamilton has saiil somie exeel- | look of surprised inquiry, remarked,
lent things on this subjeet, and women “You know Henry i« rather notional,
surely thank her for that. She sees and @ find it best to humor im.”
pretty clearly how some things are, in I think she \&.hll'l_!.'ill. for during my
the dim twilight of the appreaching | stay I heard nothing more of Henry's
day? 1 hope there is nmo incurable ailments.  His wifé's pr
defect in hersight. But let herspeak on. | doubt proved more effteaaion ;
We need (o see just how things are, which Dr. Cur'em conld have adminis-
especially how bnd they are, so as| teresh— Western Rural,
heartily to set ourselves toward better .
things: but it i= too bad to go to throw- The Cume _"E the Hour.
ing lnlam:- right and lﬁm We didn't | - phore is too much Iying.  On oevery
any of us “‘go for to do " —this mischiel .0 wo moet with exaggeration, equiv-
lb'nr. lies all';thrn?ll 'ih socioty, tlw. world | oqtion, deception. We call it ull Iying,
over. Anybody, with half an eye, ean | oo Gl ian or woman who varies
see that truth snd right do not prevail | [0 eron the strietest fet sand toath
in the land; that the spirit of slavery, or | 30§ deed & ar.
enste; is in the eliel seats; and thot| <y exnressiian asrecs most solomnly
. - = o ; 5 e eXPressniann JZTees 1 Hermniy
pl‘l:\rl._-,-liam_l,ln.-l.- heavy I:llr_:lu-l_w, ‘_!ln-‘n-. to delivera trunk for you At n certmin
ever it getsac il:mm-,_nnd won't Hift its place by a certain hour.”  He delivers it
finger to help those who stagper under the day after the time promised, and
them. It is a pretty bad state of things: 1o 1iis. The grocoer promises to s
but, in one sense, l_-‘*“l’l{'—“" it ol oo the Best ter in the market. He
right—all right us a "‘_“'t Ol GUT IeE-CX- | iy kos the first his band falls npon with-
xg::‘;‘f "im:“r:l:‘:"l};; may learn ,uq any eare for the quality, snd dis-
PASLENNS PALSE RocEri patches It to you without & twinge, 1le
ATH ROCHESTER, 15 a linr. The printer promises to do
: ) your work chenper than it ean be done
LIxCOLN'S DREAM.—The President re- | usewhere in town,  He forgets his
' marked that the news would come seon promise—chiarges you what he pleases—
and eome favorably, he had no doubt, | aud lies, tail
for he bad last night his osunl droam

Ax he pussed out of sight my hostess

! ] ”}'hx- tailor agrees todeliver a
st of elothes without fall by six< in the
that bl preceded every lmportant ..\'if,.in;_ t\':.‘. ,\_”. I;l,‘.,,,! i thi ,:,;1,'1"\]:
event of the war. I inquired the par- and the tailor is a linr. The dentist
ticclars of this remarkable dreasm. e sleddges his wond that Ue teeth filled by
safd it wad in my department—it related | hin will be all right for a dozen years.
| to the water; that lu:_ seatned o be fu o | The fillings come out insix moaths, and
jsingular and indescribable vessel, but the dentist lies, A muan over the way is
always the same, and that he was mov- jn need of a temporury loan.  You lend
| ing with #’“’“ rapidity toward n dark | him n small sum, whicl he promises by
and Indefinite shore; that bhe Imr_l this | everything to return it at o given time,
5_ingular dream preceding the firing of He keeps it a month over the time, nud
huml.e;:. the batiles _of Bull !lml. .\'pllu- is a liar. An suetioneer tells you thata
tum, Getlysburg, Stone River, Vicks-  certain pleture is by n masier artist,
:J‘:lm:? lliuiit?gtun. &e. (S!-_-n._tir:m: re- | when he i;uuu'l« that il““-';- !J"“il'i"l_ by a
y With solme emphasis and as- | fourth-rate palnter. ¢ Les, and 18 nod
perity, that Stone River Iwns no viclory E\-.artln‘ nf l-.!||=!, A salésman les about
—thiat a few such vietories wonld have  his goods. A bootmaker lles about your
ruined our country, and he knew of no boots. The Joweler Hes about your
important results from it. The Presi- watch. The gossiper at the dinner-iublo
dent said that perhaps he should not al- | tells exaggerated stories Lo astonish the
together wit.hl;:im. bat whatever  ladies, and Is pothing but a liar, The
might be the facis, his singular dream | florist assures you that his Howers were
preceded that fight. Victory did notal- | picked in the morniug, when they are
|ways follow his dream, Lut the event | pearly two days old.  He lies, aml will
| B results were importanl. He had no/| jie about m:ythiu_;:. The book publisher
doubt that a battle was about being| advertises that his book isselling Ly the
fought “and Johnston will be benten, | lens of thowsands, when he has pot solid
'ft;r‘ hnelI this strange tlr‘)l.‘i:.lll again last '|? thuur.:m-l. l'lic 1= a Hlar and one door ofl!
night. It must relate to Shermnn; my | from the murderer,
|lh§ughumln the direction, and Tknow | Everywhere, evervwhere we hea
{ of no other very Important event which | Iying, lying. Men and women who
| is likely just now to occur.” would knoek you down if you ealled
Great events did follow. Within o | them liars, lie every hour.  Decoption
{ few hours the good and gentle as well az | is the rule rather than the exception.
 truly great man whonarrated his dream | Canvassers lie about insumnce cot-
'w“mwed.mlummntﬂﬂ which | panies. Brokers lie abont stocks. FEil-
closed forever his earthly ecureer, ﬂ(-,[:urs lie about polities. I-Iw;i!-"':':"f:::;
!?r‘:ll!?‘::orr ;;arn,nnd pqerh?’gn"fun-:;:_rfghc smlimsswpn-m-uaunun rule the houtr:s
are of his country, —Gideon Welles, | are [ts curse.
| in April Galary, i "\ Gentlemen—|adies—why “‘"!.Wl\ -t|l".'
truth be told always aml over: VB

GRAMMATICAL GIBL!—A young lady | all this deception aod Iving? Why 5o

e il good we beg

feel discournged when the “momentous | yame of afl that Is por
{ question” Is negatived by the object of of vou to

his choice, for in life, ns in grammar, we| Do as you agree!-
“always decline before we conjugate.” == W ST,
“You're o guevr clilciell,

_ Freowingy Meil,

" us the hen

"Come, Miss Hewitt, fuvor ns with a | erous-hearted Sonors, was not jealous of | While children are small, they require| Subsoribe for the New NoRTHWEST. | sahl when she hatehed out & iuck.




